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WITH THE CURRENT ———

Ha ood
rest m of all the
gy imiess e and coment.
¥ and earth and atmosphere
Wholly indolent.

Low and clear and pure
Ripples of the river m’.‘.?id*p'

Water-lilies, half asies iy
Dirowsed w i;i listening,

Tremulous reflex of skies—
Skies above and skies be ow—
Paradise and Paradise
Blending even sof

Blossoms with thelr leaves un
. Lau;.:pmgly. s They were H::uﬁd
Cleft with ruddy beaten gold
Tongues of petal tips,

Kush and resld, and thorn and vine
Clumped with grasses lithe and tall—
And o web of summer shine
Woven roumd it all

Back and forth and 10 and fio,
Flashing scale and wing as one
Dragon flies that ecme and go,
Shuttied by the sun.

Fairy songs and lullabies
Fine as phantasy conceives—
Fahoes wronght of ericket eries
Silted throng! the leaves,

(Ver the rose, with drowsy buzz,
Hangs the hee, and stays his Kiss
Even as my faney does, T
Darling, over this.

Lo, let us forget all care,
Al as listiess as the day
Drift sdown it, half aware,
Anwhere we may.

Dirift and curve and deviate,
Veer and eddy, floal and tlow,
Waver, swerve and undulate,
As the bubbles go.

WOOL-PICKING AND A PIUNIC.

ool evenin®, Mis® Hornish, ™

"\\'h}', is that you, Mis® Mgu]}'?
Come in, won’t vou? I wouldn’t
a-knowed you but for your voice, seein’
as your bounet is so fur over your face,
an’ this ham a-fryin’ does make sech
futnes around my head,™

“Mis? Manly™ stood in the doorway.
It was dusk. She wore a long gray
bonnet of the Kind known as *Shaker,”
with a voluminous skirt that wrapped
ber figure like a comfortable mantle,
I you could bave peeped like a star
withun that bonnpet, you would have
seen a Ured, worn face, and eyes that
looked with something like envy into
the comfortable Kitchen where Mis’
Horuish was frying bacon for *his”
supper.  (In this western country the
shy matrons always speak of their hus-
bands as “he.)

=17 50 late 1 can’t stop,™ said Mis®
Manly. =1 just dropped round to say
I was tryin® w git up a wool-pickiu’ for
to worrow, an’ tosee il you an’ Deb
wotlld come,™

sebby Horuish was busy at the
ironing-table, pressing out a white skirt
with an overskirt and three rutfies; but
she stopped a moment, pushing back
the little black rings of hair from ber
rosy brow, Lo suy:

=Why, Mis” Manly, what a pity! I'd
bave helped you with all the pleasure
i life; but there’s the picnic! What-
ever possessed you to have the wool-
pickin® the same day?™’

~Ain't it just my luck?” cried the
widow. *“*You see, I've been kind o’
slack about my wool, an® yestiddy
wornin” Mr, Suunlins said if 1'd have
it ready agin Thursday, that he'd take
it into Mulkytown and sell it for me.
Its the only chance 1°ll get to send it
olf; and wool 18 up now to 50 cents in
woney, and 35 in trude; so 1 just fell as
it Dmust get it out to-luorrow, come
what might.””

**How many have promised to coine?"".

“Well, you see, this picnic spoils
everything. 1 could a-got 15 or 20,
and we could a-finished it up before
uoon. Dot eversbody was plum crazy
about this piemie. 1 ain’t got the
promise of wore'n five ladies, an® you
know that ain’t no show at all to pick
out the wool of 12 sheep, an’ it seews
like 1wy sheep was always the dirtiest
shecp—an’ the fondest o’ brambles and
brier-hedges—of any in the country.”

Here Mis® Munly let a few tears tally
mild as the rain of a drizzling day, and
(uite as depressing. ) :

1t is too bud tor anything!™ cried
Mrs Hornish, with hearty sympathy,
1"l come over, of vouse; but Deb, you
kuow couldn’t give up the picnic. :

“Law ne, it couldn’t be erpt:i:teti;
' powerful glad to haveyou. **You'll
cole eurly, won't yout"

L'l be bound that I get over before
you have your dishes done up,” said
Mrs Horuish, with a jolly Jaugh.

The widow Manly touk her .-sml“fwe'
Lowme; the supper was dished; “‘he
caume in from Lhe wheat field; and the
white dress was finished and _ﬂl.ll.al‘, but
somehow Debby Hornish did not feel
quate bappy.

: “sShe 1:1{I)Itu;k m]-f‘liful,"alk'umugma
recalling the pinched livde face under
the sun-bonnet, *I i{lllull.lﬂ have been
so glad to bave helped her.” )

In truth, the poor, complaining little
woman necded help a good m;my‘}mm!

in the course of the year. “‘He had
been kilied ina mill where he worked
st {ive years before, leaving to his
wife four children, a siall farm, a few
sheep, and a cow; all of which she
managed as well as her load of fears,
agitations, and chills allowed. They
all bad chills, poor things;
given up the doctor as a valn luxury.
but they bought guinine ; =
by the pownd, and worked on dmll
between the shakes. A Wlml:‘mm
was one of the hardest “chores™ of the
vealr.

Are there uny of my city-bred young
folks who don’t U
picking is? It is a careful Pl"lknu"fg
over of the wool after it has been
siieatred Lo free it from burrs, bram ]
betries, Spunish-needles, dry mud, :'.;ll
desul susects that a lively sheep Hd.
colleet in his mumnbles through the wo
Further north the sheep are takgﬁ'm
sparkling runuing streall, “”'1 tta
waslwad before they are clipped; L’:
e stagnant, coffee-colorsd cree
the West tlis would be a useless cere-
nony,

they had |great

know what & woul-

bles, |other day, out

toa
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Thing—was 1o be there. Now

was 16:_ and to her thinking, ?lii:x
Was an interesting youth.

In fact, everybody had a good word

Mr. Thing.” He had a lovely furm
10 begin with, His sheep sheared 10
Pounds tothe fieece; his wheat averaged
0 l'“ﬂhﬂla:‘l‘n the acre. He had a nice

H since his S

only bis erippled little a;;-‘i_]:r ;‘;ﬁﬂ
take care of it. It was plain to ali the
EUSSIpS in the country that he needed a
wife. And all the girls liked him,
Alice Preston, with her bright black
eyes, Betty Browning, who could turn
out snch it loaf of bread as couldn’t be
equalled in  Perrv county: Christ

Wicker, the shy Swiss girl; they t:uuh{
all be casting a live in Big-Muddy anc
swiling on Hirmm Thing. Deb's very
existence would be forgotten—so Del
thought —unless she should be there in
the white dress with the fluted rufiles.

She sat on the porch lookiag up to
the sweet silent stars and thought it
over. In the sitiing-room her father
dozed in his chair, with a newspaper
over his face to keep off the uight-
moths and the stray flies that were
sleeplly sticking to the ceiling; her
mother nodded over “His® ha'f-<darned
stocking. The work for the day was
done. Nothing between Deb anid ber
COnSCIEne,

She sat there so long, and was =o still
that finully her mother roused herself
to call, ““Why, Debby, child! why don’t
you cowe in?  Have your wils gone u
wool-gatherin ¥
*That's just it, mother!™” cried Deb,
with a laugh, though she brushed
something warm from her eyes as she
spoke. “*l've just about concluded to
g‘“f' up ,thu picuic and go to w wool-
pickin’,”
“Debby Hormish! [ thought your
hemrt was plumb set on the picnie,
“80 1 thought myself; but it's a little
wore set on heipin® Mis® Mauly git her
wool out.  Sune IS such a shif'less little
critter! An’ it'll be a real misfortune
for ber if she don’t sell her wool for a
good price. So I'll just go along and
bear my bob with the restof you. And
if you don’t mind, mother, 1°ll take
over the cakes and things [ baked for
the picnic,”
“That’s a good plan, honey, for 1
réeckon she wou't have mach of a din-
ner.”
By “sun-up” the next moruing Deb
and her mother were off. As they
reached Mis® Manly’s gute, a buggy
whirled up in a eloud of dust. A voice
called, **Deb! Debby Hornish!™
“Well! well!” eried Mrs, Hornish, **if
there ain’t Hirum and Jessy Thing!™
“Why ain’t yvou on your way to the
picnic, Deb? cried the young girl in the
buggy.
Oh! you know wool-pickin’ is such
fun,” said Deb, with a droll look, **1
couldn’t resist comin® over and lemdin®
a hamd.™
“*Well, you girls are ernzy,™ said Mr.
Thing, jumpin’out of the buggy; **here’s
Jessy, nothin® would do but that she
must come to the wool-pickin™.*
**That’s natural enough, brother. I
never did want to go to the picnic
wuch, What couid [ do enmy crutches
amongst a lot o lively young folks. 1
should just a’ been a drag on you.
But I can pick woul with anybody, so
bere 1 am. It's different, however,
with Deb.”
“Yes, indeed,” cried Mr, Thing,
eagerly, “and now, Miss Deb, do let
me persaade you to change your mind,
You gee 1 haven’t any compuny now
that sis bhas deserted me. 1’11 be proud
if you'll let me drive you to the picnic,
and keep eompany with you to-day."
Poor Deb! how handsome he looked
as he stood there twisting his fingers in
the borse’s mane. Tall and shm, his
eyes as blue as his calico shirt, and
dancing with fun under his wide straw
bhat. How wice, this warm day, to
drive along the wuving wheat-tields,
mweeting the breeze as it rufied the
young corn; to fisn under the shade of
a cotton-wood tree.  Much, much bet-
ter than to sit in a stully room, picking
brambles out of wool.
“Do go,” urged Jessy; “you know
I'm as gowd as two at wool-pickin’. "
Whether Mr, Thing's smile was 1oo
confident or Deb’s owu heart reproachd
her, I know not, but at any rate she
aid resolutely:
aM“.l'll run a race with you in wool-
pickin’, Jessy Thing, an’ that’sall there
1 of 1
In the widow Manly’s house there
were two rooms. One the Kitchen,
dining awd *company™ room, with two
beds in the corner, the other a sleeping
rooin for the widow and her chikiren.
It was here, too, that she retired to
weep over her miseries, a solice neces-
s only too often.,
mjjy the time they had fairly got to
work four more were added to the
part y—graramothers all too old E.l‘ ) care
for picnics.  “Grandma Bixby,” took
the lead; she was as spry as a girl and
said she was 100 years old.  Murs, Hig-
gins, noted for baving survived three
congestive chills; Mrs. Harte, doubled
up with the rhenmatism; and a funny
little old woman who_lf:l ld_i:_i:::il‘lvfg
was nic “LUaie 4
:;dber boys, made up the party. A
heap of wool was l’llﬂl up in the
middle of the floor. ‘They sat around
it and peeped at each other over the top
of the pile as people do at dinner purties
”Y.e.li-"ge :fl:jd' \adies, that my wool is
dreadful dirty,” said the widow Manly,
with air,

..“"h‘:-?lnm Manly,” cried Jessy
Thing, gayly. “what would you do if
your sheep were like some 1 read of the

in Colorado? aghx. o

. of drought their oS ge

}]l:fl ::tm:i“_,’t; then the wind blows the

seeds into the wool, and when

the run comes the seeds sprout, and

after a while the sheep strut amup_nl

with the green grass growing on their
: ]

of | backs

: )
eads turned to look at Jessy,
N;‘ n:::ehspuke. But aftera long silence
Dame Thumb sl

o ’ county to P re jokin', ain't
!lt"lﬁr:ﬂl;dt:g?s;llmluu:2}0&““’"% o:.:?‘} Thing, youre Jok.m ain
Deb, wrathfully, —why couldn’t sUSIFORT . ) e I read it,” said Jessy,
bave had her wu)l-]iil:km"‘“ek age. winkling her eyes at De

At auy other time there bave |t wxphe always was a master hand to
Lty ““-mk of “’l'-‘ishm to wp the mn said Grandma lebj‘ *Losaw

widow in her need; but everybody “{
taken up with the prenic.  1n the m
work-day life of these people, few

ures arise; and in all the farm houses
through the six-mile and the ey
prainie this picaic bad been tatked

lor a mon Sundays.

They were going in buggies, W;
and on foot; were to fish in Big- Dlack-
creek; to gather wild _rmealﬂdw,,
berries; to light a fire in the i
—s0 they ealled the wooded m_
of the fat country—and make

-

any, and leave ber to do the clear-
g, while Jessy, declaring bersell so
tired that she must take & nooning,

went down to the spring to m:’unner
around, rttling the dishes, and listen-

they’ve got the curiousest name in the
world,” sighed the Widow Manly,

“Don’t you know how that came
about?"” asked Grandma Bixby.

*1 did know, but it’s kind of slipped
iy mind, owing to so much trouble.”

“Why, the great-grandfather o’ these
young Things, he was named Bizzard.
And be had a sight o’ trouble all on
account of his name. Do what he
would, the boys would call himm Buz-
zard aw’ flap their arms like wings
when he came around, and vex him
real rough. So he went to the legisla-
ture prayin’ for his name to be changed.
“All right,” says the legislature, *what
name’ll yvou have?’, *Oh! anything,'
suys he, *anything.” “That’ll do,” says
the judge. *Write that name down,’
he says to the clerk—*Anything.’

“Old Bizzard, he was so struck of a
heap that he couldn’t say a word.
Aund 50 in the snappin’ of a bird's eye,
he was written down by the name of
Anything., The nex’ gineration they
dropped the Any, but Things they are
Lo this day.”

“An' Thuings"they will remain,” sol-
emnly said the old lady with the
rhenmatism, “till the last day, when
they’ll be ealled up to the proper name
o' Bizzard.”

“Well, Thing is a good name,” said
Dame Thumb. *“It's so handy like;
an’ forget it you ean’t,”

Debby in the next room felt her
cheeks burn.  The stove was so hot!

“1'll go down to the spring and wash
the rolling-pin,” she called, and catch-
ing her sunbonnet, she walked off fau-
ning herself with her apron.

The spring was shaded by willows,
and under one of them Jessy lay asleep,
Her eruteh bad fallen by ber side, one
arm was rounded nnder her head, the
other, half bare, was fluug out on the
LTSS,

1 will not wake her,” thought Deby;
“poor child! how tired and warm she
louks!™

But at this instant Deb’s eyes grew
wide with horror. Within a foot of
Jessy's bare arm was a young adder.,
It’s head, spreading out a little, was
reared Lo stnke; white foam was at Its
mouth. IHow Deb did it she never
knew, but the next second she had
struck wildly at that evil head with the
rolling-pin, and was erying—

“Wake! Jessy! Wake!™

Jessy did wake, amd to a scene that
she never forgot. Deb had not dared
to raise the rolling-pin to strike again;
but pressed upon it with the energy of
despair, fastening the reptile to the
earth, though it squirmed and hissed,
andd twisted itselt round the brave girl's
wrist.

*“(ret Lo the house, Jessy, as fast as
you can, and bring a knife.””

sShe hobbled off, and in a time to be
counted 1y secomls, was back again
with tue whole party. The four old
fadies and Deb’s mother were unnerved.
But Widow Manly, for ouce in ber life
rising to the occasion, cut off the adder’s
head in & masterly manner, just below
where Deb held it down with the roll-
ng-pin.

They are used to snakes in this
broad, beautiful West of ours, so no
one faintdd, Not a great deal was
said.  But Dame Thumb patted Jessy
on the head, with,—*You bad an es-
cape, houney., That was a powerful
pizen snake,””

“1 Know it,” said the girl, with a

quick sbhudder.
The wool-picking went on; but Jessy
clung to Deb, and did not do much
more. As the sun went down and the
party broke up, she said, “If it hadn’t
been for you, Debby, Dame Thumb
and the rest would have dressed me
for the grave by this time; and so
Hiram would a’foumi me when he got
home,™*

“I'm glad I happened to have the
rollin’-pin,”* said Deb, practically.

Through the winter that followed, it
wis observed that young Mr. Thing’s
horse stopped with tolerable regulanty
at the Hornish gate; amd there is a
rumor that Deb will wear her white
dress early in the spring on & very im-
portant occasion. Certainly the old
farmn  house has been painted and
papered, and Dame Thumb says,
“*Nothin® less than a weddin® will jes-
tify Hiram Thing in such a foolish
spendin’ of his wheat money.*"

They Drank Hum Up.

Iu the neighboricod of Murseilles,
not fong ago, wes discoverad an ancient
Rowan buaryisg-ground, containing,
among other interesting graves, that of
Consul Calus Septimns, wherein a guant-
ity of antique wespons und coius were
found, and, moreover, an amphora—
the wseription upou which was all but
illegible—ooatuiving a small quantity
of a thick, reddish hqnor. The am-
phora, emptied of its contents, was sub-
mitted to the inspection of an eminent
arcum dogist, who, after bestowing ex-
traordinary pains on the deaphering of
the mutilated eharacters engraven upon
its sarface, declared it to be his opinion
that they imud.cated the presence of
genoine Falernisn within the vessel,
adding that Cains Septimus, a jovial
coosul of considerable repute as a judgs
of good wine, had obLviously ordered
that a flask of the best vintage in his
cellar should be burted with Lim.
The scientific gentleman who had dis-
covered the consul’s grave and taken

ion of its contents, upon learn-
iug the true character of the higuid relic
in question, at once started for Paris
with his Falerman in a glass decauter,

lus friends, members of the Acadsay of
Inseriptions, to u dinner st ove of the
leading restauranta. At desert he pro-
duced the “consul’s wine,” caretully
poured it imnto four tiny ligueur glasses,
and handed it round to his guests, ex-
horting them to drink it reverently and
npstanding, to the inmortal memory
Cains  Septimus, The glasses had
scarcely been emptied

are gone. 5o also are those fancy things
which were andorned with flowers and
birds and snnkes,

To a reporter a bright, clever sales-
woman fu a retail store said: “The
styles t_is year are—I was going to say
they are just 100 Jovely for anything.
but you newspaper meo muke so much
fup of that expressim, [ gusss [ won't
use it. Baut indeed the new styles are
lovely. They are in such exquisite
shudes; will I show yon some? Certain-
ly. Tnis is the lates: suade. It's
called the electric blue. Everythung's
electric blue tius winter, Too pale?
Yes, I thunk so. toa. Now, here's some
of the pewest heavy ribbed goods, Did
Fou ever ree auything ro neat aod so
pretty and so neh? Here's a silver
isvender, nud here's & turquoise, and
here's 8 Rursian bloe, and here's a jet
black, and bere's an cvravge, and—On,
just look—bere's the ashes of rose!
1sn't it perfectly beautiful? o my
opinion the ashes of rose—hers’s the
ashes of rose—but 1 beg pardon, what
did you say? Can we tell by the mze
of the foot whether the stocking wll fit
the aukle? Ob, ye ; you see—but won't
you plesse excnse me here comes one of
my customers, I'll send our buyer to
you, He knows a greatdeal more about
hosiery than I do, Indeed be does.™

““There’s no tronble about the "
said the buyer, “Fine suk is very
elastic, It will give either in bremdth
or length, ifit 18 too broad it will be-
come the right size by pulling it up
higher, See how thisstocking stretohes,
It will it the leg like a kid giove fi's the
band. The sizes range from eight. to
ten, In Baltimore the average is from
eight to eight and a bLalf, In Boston
and Chicago it is from nine to nive and
a half, and in New York from eight and
a half to nive. * It is a well known fact
among hosiery dea'eas {hat the women
in Baltimore have the smallest feet in
the country. Why, there's not a day
passes without some lady asskiog for
seven and a bhatf, which is a girl's sz,
I smid ‘ssiing,’ but that was a slip of
the tongue. They don't ask for any
partienlur size, Nor do we gness st
the size, We show them the different
shudes, and they make their selections
apparcutly witbout unoticiog the size,
Tnere, are of course, exceptions to this,
bat why most of the women ol Beltimore
should be so diplomatic sbout buymg
stockings is something 1 can't see any
remson for, Ifi I were in Boston or
Chicsgo or St. Louis I could readi'y
mmlerstand the object,

“Yes, there are lots of high-pricsd
stockings sold in Baltimore. Here's a
puir worth 215, This style is kuown us
the Czar na. Each stocking is mad» iu
pairs and then woven together aiter the
manner of an Indian shaw!, There ere
four or five distinet colors in this design,
The Czarina, the sandal frouts and otber
freaks of fsrey designing, are worn in
the evening and at parties. Bluck stoek-
ings wre worn at all times and are very
popular, Tue foot and sukle look
snaller in Ilack than m suy other color.

**The fashions in hostery are set by
the women themselyes, Woen I went
to Europe this sommer, 1 found that
the manuiacturers had been making

striped hose, As the tendency in this
country was toward solid colors, Ameri
eau buyers give orders secordingly,
The striped was immediately put asule,
and the mauufsctore of solid colors be-
gun. They ure now working day and
night to supply the demand, The best
silk stockings sell from §4 to 15 a pair,
Silk hose for babies sall for §250 a
pair,

Take Me Home.

The other day a promunent citizen of
Detroit, who has been greatly interested
in the subject of fire-escapes, was in-
specting a building on East Woodbridge
street which had just been equipped
with balconies and ladders, and he
sunmed up his opinion with,

*Well, sir, there’s no earthly need of
an accident here in case of fire. All
any employe has to do 15 to coolly step
from a window to one of the halconies
and descend in perfect safety.”’

At 1 o’clock saturday afternoon this
same citizen was in the ssme buililing
when some rags took fire on the fourth
floor, & smudge arcse, and an alurm
was sounded for the steamers,

“Fire! fire!”” was echoed through the
building, and the cmployes rushed for
the stairs like frightened sheep.

The eminent citizen lost his legs as
soon as he heard the cry—ran twice
around the room without seeing the
open door, and finally brought up at a
window. The sash was hung on
weights, and yet he pushed, pulled and
tugged in vain, and fipally lJowered the
top sush and climbed over. As he de-
scended to the second balcony he left
one coat-tail on 4 nail, broke his wateh
chain, and took a tumble which landed
him on his back, and he was there,
yelling ““fire!”? when the engines came
up. He had to be helped through a
window and down stairs, and when a
heartless wreteh in the crowd asked
him how long he had practiced the
“escaping business, he replied:

“None o' your business, sirl Driver,
take e home,”

Starters f:r Stories,

Stush, siush, sinsh!

I first saw the light of dey—

*Pusb the eglautive nside, Hestor,”
It was night—night in the great city.
It was might--pight on the lozely

downs,

The sun was rising on a perfeet day—
A dull, drizzilug day on the Cornisi

and, there anved, iuvited a dosen of | coast,

It was Herbert Delancey’s tweuty-first
birth-day,

It was a beantiful afterscon toward
the close of August,

G ofrey Marmalade bad beem a
bacheior for many yeats.

Bora of bumble parents, John Grey
grew up to manhood—

Yes, it was very hard for us all to part
with Lalith Jane; but—

Only a giv-muller's daughter] A~d
yes lhmr fuir—bhow woudrously fair she
Wi

Ou a suitry duy toward the cicse of
Augast, 15—, the heir of Jagsaurst lay

The birds were twittering sweetly that
morping in leady June, when Clara
Monptmoreno—

“No." Tbhe speaker was a fair, pale
girl of some moeteen summers,

A bright, glywing fire, a cheerful
room, books cverywhere—what more
did Herbert Van need to be bappy?

Dr. Frelize, » Bragilian, believes that
Le bas dscoyered the vellow i
 in the blood of yellow fever patienta,

their early estimates of ;ﬁo yearly crop
of wheat and other cercals in the civil-
ized world. In manyof the countries
of Europe and Asia which figure largely
in making up the grand total of the
yearly supply of bread-producing grains
the mweans of gathering accurate infor-
mation in advance are very inudequate,
Much, therefore, of any advance esti-
mate must be based upon conjectural
reports rather than positive know-
ledge.

Estimates are made, however, and if
they are even approximately correct for
the current vyear they are full of
encouragement for the wheat producers
of the United States, The latest
estimate of the Agricultural Depart-
ment places the American crop for the
present year at 417,000,000 bushels,

nst 504,000,000 bushels last year,

is make a shrinkage of 57,000,000 of
busheéls on last year’s immense erop, it
is true, but it must be borne in mind
that 50,000,000 bushels of that crop is
ciarried over, giving a visible snpply
for the current year of 467 000,000
bushels. Allowing that the home con-
sumption will be about the same as in
1852, when it reached 250,000,000 bush-
els, therw will be a surplus of I8T (M), -
000 bushels for exportation, if needed,

Will it be needed? To answer this
question reliance must be placed upon
estimates, the accuracy of which eun-
not be absolutely vouched for. The
Vienna Congress estimates the total
crop of eighteen countries at 950,000,-
000 bushels, or fifteen per cent, below
the average crop, leaving ashortage of
not less than 160,000,000 bushels to be
filled by American wheat, This isa
larger amount than the average for-
eign demand and ecan hardly fail to
keep the prices stroug.

If the estimates are any where near
accurate they are very cncouraging to
the commercial interests of this country.,
The old world wants the wheat and the
new world has it to spare and nobody
else has. The” present situation fur-
nishes all the conditions for a prosper-
ous year's trade, Croaking is not in
onder at Lthis stage of the procealings.

Giosstp about Gloves,

We shall in time bave a whole library
of the wardrobe, and if every article of
apparel finds as entertaining a chroni-
eler as gloves have found in Mr. T. W,
Beck, books about clothes will be
numbered among the most interesting
thut have ever issued from the press,
Mr. Beck traces the lnstory of the
glove from the primitive hand-shoe of
the earliest times down to the many-
buttoned monstrosity of our day. In-
clined, like all authors, to magnify his
subject, Mr, Deck claims for gloves a
desscent so ancient that it is impossible
to arrive at any certam conclusion
about their age, and so noble, that at
one time they were only worn by royal
persons or roval blood, Prehistoric
cave-men are believed to have worn
gloves; the ancient Hebrews wore
thew, and they were adopted by Greeks
amd Rowans.  The latter were believed
to bave introduced them into Britain.
The early Eaglish, acconding to Beo-
wulf, had gloves. Before they were
regarded as a mark of roval descent the
Churchh claimel them as her own.
From the tine when Boniface VIIL
was buried with gloves “of white silk
beautifully worked with the needle :mJ

with pearls™” to the present day, they
have ngured as part of ecclesistical
apparel.  Thomas a-Becket, the Can-
terbury saint, wore gloves at lus inter-
ment, and many another Church dig-
uitary has been laid in the grave with
richly-embroidered gloves on his tolded
bangs. In the inventory of Winchester
Trinity Chuorch, made in 1552, we read
of *j payre of red gloves with tasselles
wrought with vems (Venice) gold;”
and even long after the Restoration
their use was maintained. In 1678,
perbaps much against the bishops® will,

that come to the consecration dinners

as well as in this country, gloves oc-
cupy a place among the regalia, and as
they frequently appear in mediseval
manuscripts we know that they were
white, and had wide pointed cuffs. 1
At nrst gloves were usually wade of
lisen, afterwards of silk. Gloves for
ordinary wear—when the practical

be an acquisition to our every-day garb
—were wade of tanned leather; such
were the gloves of Henry VI, which,

from orpamental,
gloves long before women wlopted
them, and e same extravagance in

ble ladies to-<day was practiced by the
dandies of the sixteenth century. A
pair of Queen Elizabeth’s gloves have
been  presecved, which, tbough  “of
very hue white leather, worked with
gold thread,” are of a size at which our
tashilonale  beauties  would  stand
aghast. Good Queen BDess, however,
il hand thut was fit to wield a
sceptre,  The thiumb of her glove was
5 tuches long, and the palin measured
33 inches across,  Another royal glove
bas, been preserved in Henr yVILG.
“lhawkes glove,” in which, if the orig -
pal bears auny likeness to the iillustnar
tion, & goodly number of “hawkes®
vould find a comfortable resting-place.
As huwking, when by our forefathers
reduesd to aselence, had its own pecu-
linr vocabulary, it had also ils own
gloves, somuatiwes, as those of King
Heury, large sed clumsily made, bu
mostiy ricblyembroidered, edged undn
lined, with heavy tassels Lo correspond,
Perliaps the reason why some of these
hawking gloves are really artistically
worked 15 that ludies likewise ook part
in the sport of hawking. Archery was
another pastime in woich they were
proficient, and many a 6d. for **shoot-
mg gloves for my mustress™ oeccurs in
the accounts of the stewards of those
times,

iouable young men sbout town came in
get shaved or to get their hair combed.

“‘quick shave.”
train.  Every one was satisfled w sit|
twenly minules in his chair, and it be had |
. ; been obliged to sit there an hour he would |
oruamented with a rich border studded | hgve been delighted.  When the girls pu’ |
tbe snow while towels around the young
gentlemen's necks, and lingered to tuck |
them carefully in, when they uckled 1he
young customers under the chin with their
finger-tips in rubbing the Jatber into the
bristling beard; when they beat down
over the young men's fares Lo inspect a
mictoscopic mole, the ag tition and delir-
jous joy of these youths may be more
easily imsgined than deseribed. With s
profound seose of the pleasure they hind
taken in being shaved sod shampooed, |
many of the young men offered s dolinr
and 8 half when they had put ou their
the old custom was still enforeed “to | overcosts and were ready to go cut. Their
make presents of gloves to all persons | astonishment was great whea they learned
that ouly the ordinary fees were charged,
and others.”  In Germany and Frauce, |Some said it was equal 1o a night &t tne
grand opers, & Torkish bath and the Arion
ball sll thrown ioto ome. An unbroken
stream of the fashion and Gvavece of Wall
street and the Produce Exchange poured

hsodsomely ficted up.
barbers chatted witilly aod 1ncessantly
and ssid enough in the course of the day
British mind discovered thut they would [to fill an encyelopedia.

though undoubtedly useful, were far |powder horn recently in # New York
AMen and boys wore | pawnbroker’s store, and pronounsed a
counterfeit by Chief Drummond, of
the United States secret service, was
gloves which is noted among fashion- | declared by that officer to be one of the
best imitations of a genuine note ever
seen.  Mr, Brook, of the sécret service,
stated to u Telegram reporter, that the
note was presented at one of the Jead-
ing city bunks, and that the oflicials de-
clured that they would acecept it with-
out hesitation. It was also shown to
the publishers of a bauk note detector,
and they would not pronounce as to its
being spurious or not,
evidently in circulation for some time
and was patched 1t is thought to bave
been produced by Swmith, a member of
the Brockway gang of counterfeiters,
who 15 now at liberty, and by Thomas
P'. Ballard, who is now in the Albany
penitentiary serving a term of thirty
years for counterfeiting, Mistakes,
however, are sometimes made and notes
and coin which are genuine are regand -
ed as counterfeits.  Yestenday a Cham-
bers street merchant called upon Mr.
Brook, of the secret service, and told
him that be had two counterfeit silver
coins passed upon him and that be con-
sidered it his duty to inform the secret
service of the fact.,  The coln, he stat-
ed, had been refused at the elevated
1alway stations and by different others
declared
after weighing, declaring them beyond
all doubt spurious, Mr. Brook viewed

ing.
How long gloves have been in come-

know that on the Continent they were
worn at the time of Charlemagne, when in
Eugland still **we went on in benight-
ed ignorance, careless of culture, des-
titute of gloves. Saxons succeeded
Britons, the Danes came and went, and
the Normans came and did not go, be-
fore gloves had a recognized place in
our natiopal costume,” From that time
forth they have maintained their place,
and in the sixteenth century we find
gloves of leather and silk, the litter
often knitted. Besides describing their
historv, the author of *“*Gloves” ac-
quaints us with their symbolical mean-
ing. Gloves have been signs of faith,
security, promises; they entered iuto
transactions of tenure, and formed
part of medimeval rent. But as they
were u token of hostility, they were
also often a peace-offering ora gift on
any special occasion, such us New
Year’s and Easter Day. at betrothals,
weddings, and funerals; they were
worn as favors by chivalrous lovers,
and after gomg through all these stages
Are now a4 COIMIMon necessity, worn
among *all sorts and conditions of
men,”

l-ﬂbllli_ll_!___m
“Next! * said 8 piquant and rather preuty
gir! with & towel in one dimpled hand and
& tazor 1o the other. She glanced down a
line of eight customers who were awaiting
their turn in the new barber in
Droad street, pesr Wail, New York. A

young man with delicate golden hair, cares | looms amd armnged according to

fully parted n the middle, jumped up o

gmckly that be let fall his eye glass. He
dropped into the empty barber's chair and

crossed  his feet convulsively on the stool.
Tuoree barber chairs were ranged along-
side this one; st two of them young ladies
were sbaving shms and at the other s
presty bruncile was cyeing black the
moustache of & gentleman sixty-five years
old.

The young lady who had said **Next!™
in such a matter-ol-course way, &s if 1t
were Lhe twenty thousandth time she had

shaved some oue, pat ooe arm around the  are sewn together and placed over the
top of the chair, at which the young man | loomns, and these patterns are exactly

with hair ke an sntumn leal wriggied ns
feet again. She dipped a brush iotos
trand pew cup and began to paint s face
a8 1! she were working on a canvas.

Then the fawr barber took a biny mnstru
ment looking like s ministare curry-comb |
with only one row of teeth left, and drew ' side as an ornament.,

it gently over the young man's face. He

encouraged the fair barber o talk, sod she

rattled awsy sbout the new style of fall

tuntly from the chaur.
Bankers, speculators in stochs and asl-
to |

The four young ladies were neatly

dressed, intelligent and modest.  They | Loy 1o wdmit us,
tad formerly been dressmakers and said 2

they liked thetr now Sccupation veryl
much. Of the customers pooe wanted s

Nooe bad to ealch sl

nto the shop ail day. The piace was
The four femimoe

e i ——
A Bad 8300 Bain
The §5400 counterfeit note found in a

The note was

to be counterfeit, one person,

to render them veritable needle paint-

mon use is difficult to asceftain, but we [

« our guide that it would be a good sub-

Mr. Deck discourses pleasautly con-
cerning all manner of gloves—royal,
plebeian, sporting, military, judicial,

astonished the Chambers street mer-
chant
The five cent

the coin and then weighed them, and
by declaring them genuine,

remdable.

and ecclesiustical,

of

sSometimes lis zeal
carries i away when be speaks of the
white gloves of the Judge as being a
“foretuste of the milleuniw,’ but he
is geperlly reasonable and
more interest to the
glove wearers of lo-day is his account
of the gloves of famous Queens. Queen
Elizabeth’s gloves were of fine white
leather worked with gold thread, and
lined in the cuffs with drab silk. Mary
Queen of Scols’ gloves cost 158, with-
out ornaments, the latter costing H0s,
more. Une of them, which s still pre-
served, wus of light buff leather, with
a gauntlet embroidered with silver wire

always

ieces, gilded, so as to
look like five Euuar gold coius, it has
been recently diseovered by a man who
manufactured them as walch charms,

unl intent. To issue a gold, siiver or
other eoin, even of true metal and over
the value of legal coin, constitutes the
crime of counterfeiting, and leaves the
person who manufactures them liable
to the same as if the in-
tention to defraud b existed. Some
time since a wealthy man in the South
issued gold coins which were worth
more than the legal ones, but this fact
did not save him from prosecution and
punishment as a eounterfeiter.

and there was evidently no very erimi- | rest

transformations through to the finished
elastic—suspender or webbing.
South America the crude rubber is
caught from the tree on a stick shaped
| like & common lath, and the lumps, as
| solidified, vary in size, but are nearly all
the same shape, nearly round, aveni-
i ging about ope foot in diameter, thin
| on the edge, and from two to six inches
thick in the centre. These pieces are
{ cut in halves through the centre to re-
' move the stick, then placed in a tank
'of luke-warm water. After being sof
[ tened they are taken and fed between a
pair of powerful corrugated rollers
| After leaving these, the junk of rubber
his changed from a barnd, solid disk to
a flat, any shaped piece, closely resemb-
{ ling boneveomb trnipe. (L suegested to

| stitute for the latter, for some practi-
i cal joker.) It is then taken to other
rollers set at varving distances till the
fimshing mwachive is reached and for
sowe uses the substance s reduced to
| the thicknes of paper and about a yard
s in width and is 1un on rolls to be sold
|l'y the foot or yard, simular to cloth,
Sulphur and pumice stone are largely
used to prevent its sticking together.

For threads used in elastic and web-
i bing, large drums are wound with the
sheets, These drums slowly revolve

threads fine or coarse, as requirest, The |
[ feed is so arranged that the threads are
| many feet in length; how mauny, your
readers can figure,—the drum being,
'suy 3 feet in diameter and three feet in

Clength, The threads are taken to the

| whatever article is required, from the
single conl elastie to the wide cloth
known as shoe web.

The weaving of elastie braid and sus-
| penders is 4 marvel of inventive genius.
| The looms, with the wvariety of colors
insilk and eotton threads suspended at
various angles and woven into these

Inl

—Niagara county, N. Y., isinfested
| by barn burners,
| —Kansas expeets to be the banner
| eorn State this veur.
| —Caterpillars are seriously damaging
! Louistana'seotton erop.

—New York eity bas a population of
| 1.300,000,  There are but 61,052 per-
sons who own real estate in the city.

—A bridge over the Mississippi, at
New Orleans, at a cost of F13,000,000,
is talked of.

—During July sixty-three sailing ves-
sels and four stewmers were reported
{ lost or missing.

—A prominent violinist is sud to have
]'p!!rclmsed for M0 the Stradivanus
onve used by Paganini.

—The fig is said to be a sure crop in
most of the Southern States. The cost
of cultivation is tritling,

—It is represented that New Mexic)
contains 8 (00,000 aeres of lund adapted
to fruit and cereal culture,

—In several localitivs in North Wales
sulmon  spearing has become quite a
habit of late among & certain class of
fishermen.

—A well-to-do maiden lady in Pat-
ten, Me.. worked vut her town tax
this summer with rake and hoe on the

aganst a circular kufe, fed fo cut the | road.

—The number of immigrants who
arrived in the United States during
August was J8.358, being 4658 less thun
during August, 15=2,

—Among the curiosities in the great
caves of Luray, Va, is abird's nest con-
taining three egglike pebbles rounded
by the action of water,

—The anthorities of the London ar-
cels Post have refuse. to recognize live
lobsters as articles which can be for-
wirded under their contr «1.

—Statisties show that more than @
third of our *butter” exports are sworn
to be oleomargarine, Great Britsin re-

| fabrics, is an attractive sight. It is in
| the manafucture of suspenders that the
‘best work is done. The designs are
(first drawn by hand, then the patterus
{ are punched in sheet card-board. These

| reproduced in the woven strips, whicn

ceives about 3700 tons of it.

—The issue of standard silver dollars
for the week ended September S, 1581,
was 521,008, against FHW N0 for Ul
corresponding period lust vear.

—The Nushville people gave Mrs.
Polk, widow of the President, o hand-

arve woursl on reels, ready for the cut-
ters.  Some of these patlerns are beau-
tiful.  If the lalies were obliged to
| woar suspemders, they probably would |
invent some fushion o wear them out- |
The latest design
i3 called the bicyele pattern, amd is
muude 1n all colors of silk, a bicyele and |
rider being woven In each suspendor

bonnets, Oscar’ Wilde, the latest thing i |50 us to come just below the wearer’s
cloaks and the last jove story  When the  shoulder in front,

shaving was fimsbad the young man ling- |
ered 1o have his hair shampooed, and then  terns from being stolen, and * Positive-
to bave it cut, and floally o have his ' Iy No Admittance” is a conspicuous |
mustache waxed. When all these opera- | notice on the door when the Jaequard
tions were through be tore himself relue-  Jooms  are running.

Grreat care is taken to keep these pat-

It was ooly!
guide, Mr. Williom Mayer, that we
were passably honest, amid in no way
likely to engage in the business, thut
the supenioptendent ondered the small

The cutting, stitching, and packing
Is done in a separate buildisg, The
sewing machines are run by machi-
nery.  All the stitching and binding s
done by the piece.  The tips are woven
50 that at just the required length the
buttonhole is formed by the loom.

Several amusing instances of the va-
rwous means adopted by some of the
girls to Increase their tigures on the
pay-roll were related to us by the su-
perintendent. One girl was mistrus-
ted, auwl & watch was Kept,  For sever-
al  days nothing could pe found out.
Finally the card which she returned
was found solarge that the lady who
receives the work was ingquired of; she
denied having put that amount of
work on the card, and the girl was dis-
charged. In bher drawer was found &
long copy on which she had practiced
Uil she could exactly imitate the luly's
signature,

The town has many beantiful streets,
The removing of the frout fences is
becoming quite popular. The Wiliiston
College and Free Labrury are, as their
nities denote, mainly the gift of a sin-
gie individual. The librury Luilding
contains a reading-rovm and library,
and one wing is devoted to curiosities
and relics. The reading-roow did not
seem to be as well patronized as one
would think—a single occupant having
it all to himself. The college buildings
are well proportioned. A tall and
unique tower vn one of thewm is 4 prom-
inent object miles away. There we
about 13 students present at this term.
Thelir bull-ground is close to the build-
ings, the pearest one having wire
screens over the windows, apparently
to protect them trom foul balls. They
play base ball in the spring and foot
Lall in the mil. A practice game of
the latter was being played according
to the Rug by rules—the tirst ever
witnessed—and the shouts of the op-
posing  captains, of “*Down him!”
“Throw hun down!” “*Teur his shirt
off, if you can’t down him without!
led me to think that base ball, by cowm-
parison, instead of being called dan-
gerous, should be elassed among harm-
less sports.

How Jay-Eye-see Eats Sugar.

Recently Jay-Eye-See, the little bluck
gelding, appearsdon the truck at Chi-
cagoand with Ed Bithers behind him
had a nice little exercise jog. Only a
few recognized the little wonder when
be made his appearacee; still, he was
greeted with a certain amount of ap-
plause and he started off on his joruney
with a knowing shake of the head, as
if he meunt to say: “Well, I am not
much to look at, but I am an awfully
good one to go,"" and away he sped, ac-
complishing his jouruey in thorough-
bred style.  In aconversation with Mr,
Case that gentleman said: [ do hope
the little horse will win in his bout with
St. Julien, and I think he will. 1 have
been asked to let bim  trot against
Johnston for 320,000, but 1 do not feel
inelined to do so,as I think he has
trotted enough this season. I am not
afraid of Johnston or any other norse,
but [ wish to give the little fellow a

*Did you ask if he wis a pet of the
family? Weil, I should remark he was,
My wife and three pet him
and feed him with sugar, as if he was a
baby,and heis just the most affectio-
pate hors: you ever saw. What will
1 take Ioﬁ:'r hi.m".':l?de.lh l’twouhl take
nothing b, jop't you forget
it. Money cannot buy Little black
borse, aud when you see him come in
abwad in the next race just help me to
throw up my hat”

some bouguet, with the number S0 in

| the centre, on her SUth birthaay.

—The Brooklyn Art Guild i5 here-
after to be known as the Students’
Guild of the Brooklvn Art Association,
andl to be managed by a Board of Cou-
trol.

—**Live’ ostrich feathers repel samd,
and the dealers® test is to rub the feath-
ers over lovse samd, which clings to the
feathers if it be plucked from a dead or
from a tame bird.

—The Dumdee fleet of 9 vissels em-
ployed ut the Greenland seal and whale

'th:uugh the positive assurance of our | Msheiies, captured doring the season

Just closed, 114 whales, 22 22 seals the,
totitl value of which is pliwed at £25-

=0

—A recent purchiase of ground -
Joining his alreuly large vioeyard at
Vina, Cal, gives ex-Gov, Stanford  of
Lhist State, 4 single ranch of over 25,000
acres, about a fourdh of which 15 planted
with vines,

—Nearly seven hundred Mormons
were landed at New York by the Guion

line of stemners, some timeagn. The
gang consisted of Eaglish, Swiss, Crer-
mans and Seandinavians.  “The Mor-

mons muast go,™

—There were more books amd art
publications published i English last
year in Europe than in any other lan
guage. Out of a total of 566, them
were 311 in Englist, 200 i Germsan and
237 in French,

—In the German Ewmpire there are
sixty manufactories of plaving curds,
wihtich produced during the kst tiseal
year 3,204, 549 packs of less than thirty-
siX cards eachy, and 1,055,826 packs of
more Lian Lhirlyv-six ciands guch.

—The number of coins issusl Ly a
national mint in & centuy s stupen-
dous, cousidering the durable nature ol
# coin, Between 1755 aml 1582, the
mnt of Franee sent out S,050,204.340
francs in gold, and 5,510,346 617 fraues
in silver.

—In 1576, while digging on the site
of Fort Hecovery, at which Gen SL
Clvir was defeated in 1791, the tlag-
stafl set up by Gen. Wayue in 1703 was
discovered, and now it has been taken
to Columbus to be pat in the relic-room
of the Capitol.

—Timothy Suields, of Howanlcounty,
Marykand, stands six feet two inches tu
his stockings, and weighs 220 powds,
He hus four clilldren, three of whom
are sous, averaging six feel Lwo lnches
in height, and weighing 215, 200 and
240 pounds, respectively,

—A pear orchand in Thomuvson
county, G, was sold five years ago for
$050. It was pext sold for 31,500, the
$650 having been recoversd [rom cut-
tings in the meantime. A month after-
wird $2500 wus offered for it, and now
it could not be bought for $25.000,

—The Australian Government i3 get-
ung rid of immense numbers of spr-
rows by offering G, per dozen for their
hesuds, Restaurant keepers in this sec-
tion are said to give a little more than
that per dozen, but they get the bodies
of the binds. The hewds alone woukl
midke very poor reed bind ple.

Old Arras Tapestries,

In the Chapelle du Saint-Esprit of
Tournay Cathedral there are now hung
some spletdud Arras tapestries which
diate back to 1402, They were nanu-
factured at Arras by Plerre Fere, and
were presented to the cuthedeal by
Canon Tonssaint Priez.  The Belgiun
ampatenrs believe them to be the ouly
extant examples of the Bumous Flemish
high warp of the early Fifieenth Cen-
tury. There were originaily seventeen
scenes representing the legend of S5,
Piat aned Eleuther. but thre: ive bevn
lost. The history of these tapestries is
Originally they covensl the
backs of the cathedml stalls.  They es-
caped the attention of the image break-
ers in 1566, but during the last century
they were removed as barbarous rub-
bish, torn up, and mule into rugs
When they seemed to Le no longer gomd
enough to be tradden upon, they were
usedl to stop some holes In the roof,
They have not been restored so far as
practicable; and, although sully mut:-
lated, the scenes are still vivid and
spirited. As works of art, indeed,
they are exceedingly fine. The reseucd
portivns ¢over u space of \wenty-two
wetres long by two metres wide,
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